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Cat Ears 


Author's Notes: 
Well. This is really poorly written, but in my defense its b in the morning here and | just wanted to get out a 
silly little one shot in celebration of Halloween. Please enjoy, don't take too seriously, and happy Halloween :) 


"Aa cat?" the blonde guitarist examined a pair of faux fur ears suspiciously, a determined frown etching itself 
onto his otherwise angelic features. "I was a cat last year!" His gray-blue eyes turned from the pieces of 
costume before him to the taller man standing off to the side. "I told you | want to be something cool this 


year..and then you go and buy this!" 


Frustration sent an almost visible quiver through the blonde's small frame. He'd been hoping, apparently in vain, 
that Janne would allow him to pick out his own halloween costume this year. Something masculine, like a super 
hero or a demon or even a vampire! Anything but this humiliating outfit again. And that's certainly what it 
was. Purely humiliating. He could tell by the smirk on the brunette's face that he was getting a kick out of 


Alexi's temper-tantrum. 


"This is coooool." Janne coved, his smirk growing to a full fledged saccharine grin. 


"This is NOT COOL!" Alexi allowed his voice to raise in volume for emphasis. "The only reason | agreed to this 


last year is because | lost a bet. | am not going as a cat twice in a row." He crossed his arms, again for effect. 


"Yes, you are." Janne used his talking-to-a-five-year-old voice, sliding towards Alexi and unwinding a wiry arm 


to drape over the blonde's narrow shoulders. "Darling." 


"Jaaaanne!” Despair crept into Alexis chest. He knew he wasn't getting out of this one. Damn that brunette and 


his tricks. 


"You're my kitten, aren't you? So it's only fitting that you dress the part" Janne allowed his fingers to find 
their way under Alexi's hair, giving the spot behind his left ear a gentle scratch. 


I-uh-l am not your kitten." The subdued tone of Alexi's voice gave away his defeat. 


"You're not my kitten?" Janne feigned hurt, withdrawing his arm from Alexi's shoulders. 


"Well, l'm not your kitten. I'm your boyfriend..emphasis on the BOY." Alexi tried his luck with a new approach. "| 


could go as..l don't know. A tiger or something." 


Janne seemed to consider it, eyeing Alexi up and down as if imagining him as a tiger. The brunette promptly 


burst into hysterics. 
"What!?" Alexi renewed his pout. 


'l-imagining you as a tiger." Janne managed to wheeze between gasps for air. "Believe me, you're much better 


off going as a kitty." 
"Stop calling it that! It makes it even worse. It's not a kitten, not a kitty. It's a cat" 


Janne wasn't listening, instead reaching for the ears and sliding them into place on Alexi's head. He took a 


second to adjust it to his liking, playing with the lobe of Alexi's real ear during the inspection 

‘Its adorable. | love it” The brunette declared, much to Alexi's dismay. He darted to the nearest mirror, and 
his reflection was just as horrifying as he expected. Two black ears perched atop his messy blond head. The 
eyeliner around his eyes didn't help matters, and the whole look combined to make him look like a chick. 

"I look like a girl, Janne." Alexi muttered flatly. 


"You look pretty good to me." Two large hands came to rest on his waist from behind, surprising Alexi. 


"You just like it because you like humiliating me! And because you're a pervert" Alexi attempted to escape the 


brunette's touch to no avail. 


"I do like humiliating you. And | am a pervert. Doesn't change the fact that you look cute." Janne pulled the 


reluctant Alexi towards his chest, admiring his brilliant choice of costume. "And you're going as a cat to the 


party.” 
Alexi slumped dejectedly. "What are you going as?" 


"Oh | suppose I'll go as a cat, too. Since we have two of everything now" Janne twirled a section of Alexi's hair 


around his index finger. 


This news brightened Alexis mood considerably. Janne was going as a cat, too! That at least lightened the load 
of being the only guy in a weird costume. In fact, he was looking forward to seeing Janne in the ridiculous 
getup. Just to laugh at him, of course. Not because he thought it would be cute at all.. 


| want to play with my kitty." Janne slid a hand to the front of Alexi's abdomen, rubbing small circles and 
dipping dangerously close to the waist of his pants. 


"Fucking pervert!" Alexi wriggled free, but to be completely honest, he was expecting Janne to give chase. 


"So are you." Janne smirked, stretching languidly, as if he knew he'd set a trap that Alexi could neither escape 


nor resist. "Now get back over here." 


"We have to start getting ready!" Alexi looked at the clock Shit. They had at least two hours. That was an 
hour and a half too long for his liking. 


"We'll get ready after. I'll do your makeup, paint some whiskers on you." Janne approached Alexi again. "Plenty 


of time." 
"| don't want to be a cat." 


| know you don't. That's why it will make me even happier to see you all done up, wearing the costume | picked 
out for you. Mine." Janne's words hit Alexi right in the spot Janne knew he liked to be hit. And a moment later, 
Janne's hand grabbed Alexi in the spot Alexi liked to be touched. 


"Mmm. So you don't hate it that much." Janne teased, noticing Alexis state of semi-arousal. The blonde flushed 
heavily, looking at the floor. "So predictable, kitten" The brunette pressed up against Alexi, dipping his head 
down to suck at the blonde's neck. A small squeak came out of Alexi's mouth before he could stop it. His legs 
felt like jell-o all of a sudden 


"Do you want me to stop, Lexi?" Janne breathed hotly against his neck, licking the mark he'd left. 


"N-no." Alexi sighed, resigning himself to the fact that his body, heart, and mind were just not meant to be on 
the same page all the time. 


"Good boy." Janne was pleased, wrapping an arm around the blonde's waist and backing him towards the bed 
while assaulting his lips with a possessive kiss. When the back of Alexi's knees hit the edge of the bed, he fell 
back onto it. All at once Janne was on top of him, everywhere. Alexi didn't even know when his shirt came off, 


too distracted by Janne's talented ministrations to every inch of exposed skin 


"Janne," Alexi choked out, wrapping his tattooed hands in brown hair, pulling the larger man up to kiss again He 
allowed the brunette's tongue to dominate his own, hissing when teeth came down on his bottom lip. Janne was 


never one to go soft, and his bites were hard enough to draw real pain out of the blonde. 


By this time Alexi felt a bit painfully constrained by his pants, but when he reached down to undo the button 


his hands were wrenched away. 
"Did | say you could touch there?" Janne growled, eyes dark with lust. 
"No but it hurts." As if to emphasize his point, Alexi bucked his hips against the brunette's. 


"| know it does. And I'll take care of it when | take care of it" Janne's hand pressed against Alexi's hardness 
from overtop the pants, not helping matters at all. 


Alexis mouth found Janne's neck, then. He bit at the skin, finding some relief in knowing that maybe he was 
giving Janne a little taste of his own medicine. The brunette didn't seem to mind, even encouraging Alexi's 
antics. But when the blonde pulled back, Janne made sure to give him a bite hard enough to remember for a 


few days. 
"OW!" Surprise loosened Alexi's tongue, and he threw his head back violently. 


"| love you." Janne said, planting a soft kiss on Alexis cheek and then finally undoing his pants. Thank god, Alexi 
thought. Janne undid his own next, shoving underwear down hips and kicking off the legs of loose jeans. Alexi 
saw stars when Janne's hand grasped them both together, giving a few firm strokes. The contact was brief, 
cut short by a hand pulling Alexi's hair, forcing his head downwards. 


"Go on" Janne encouraged, changing his grip on Alexi's hair to a more sensible angle. Alexi looked up at him 
hesitantly. "What's wrong? Are you too good to suck now?" Truth be told, it had been awhile since Janne had 
asked Alexi to use his mouth. The blonde carefully obliged, licking up Jane's length before taking the tip in his 


mouth. Janne pushed him further down, not in the mood for teasing. 


"Do you want me to fuck you instead?" Janne asked crassly, holding Alexi in place to keep him from moving 
back to answer. A muffled but clearly affirmative hum came from Alexis lips, sending vibrations through 
Janne's core. The brunette bit back a curse. "You better do a really good job then. And maybe then I'll consider 
it" 


Alexi managed a steady rhythm with the help of a large hand embedded in his hair. Whenever Janne tried to 
slide deeper in his throat his gag reflex kicked in, triggering the feeling that he was either going to choke or 


vomit. His eyes watered precariously, and Janne used his thumbs to wipe away the tracks. 


"Looks like we need to practice more often" Janne said as he released Alexi's hair, allowing the blonde to come 
up for breath. Alexi didn't respond, just wiped his swollen lips of saliva. "get the lube." Janne ordered, sending a 
bolt of anticipation through Alexis stomach. It was getting increasingly hard to ignore the throbbing between 

his own legs, but he did his best, knowing that if Janne caught him trying to relieve some of the pressure he 


would spend the rest of the hour teaching him a lesson in obedience. 


Alexi pawed through the drawer in the bedside table, finally finding the bottle he was looking for. While he was 
looking, Janne's hands had started stroking his lower back gently, tracing patterns down and around his hips. 
Alexi paused to enjoy the sensation a little longer, but a light slap let him know that Janne wasn't feeling 
especially patient. 


"Here." Alexi handed over the bottle, laying back down. Janne kneed his legs apart, wasting no time popping the 
bottle open and..wait. 


"Janne?" Alexi asked, his voice a pitch higher than normal, poorly disguising his worry at the fact that the 
brunette seemed to have forgotten to prepare him. But Alexi knew Janne couldn't possibly just forget 


something like that..which could only mean.. 


"What is it kitten?" Janne reverted to his too-sweet voice, stroking his length with a hand coated in cool liquid. 
He paused, waiting for Alexi's response, a glint of evil in his eye. "What, are you afraid?" Janne goaded. 


"Luh." Alexi stuttered, not finding the right words quickly enough. Janne pushed his knees towards his chest, 
and Alexi squeezed his eyes shut in apprehension. To his surprise, nothing happened. 


"What, did you think | forgot?" Janne chuckled, rolling his eyes at Alexis obvious fear. "You're so cute.” The 
brunette gave Alexi a reassuring pat on the tummy before shoving two fingers inside of the blonde, earning a 
yelp of surprise. Alexi's body protested at the abrupt intrusion, but at least he wasn't getting a cock shoved 
into him right off the bat, he thought. 


A few minutes later, Janne leaned down to kiss Alexi's collarbones. Alexi had been enjoying the rhythm of 


Janne's fingers, and he felt momentarily empty when they were removed. The feeling was short lived. 


Alexi couldn't help but squirm a bit as Janne pressed inside, the pressure causing him discomfort despite the 
preparation. When Janne was all the way in, he didn't move, opting instead to pull Alexi up to meet his lips. 


"Do you like that, baby?" Janne nuzzled into the crook of Alexi's neck. 


"I thought it was kitten" Alexi mocked dryly. He might've laughed, but Janne chose that moment to start 
thrusting, and Alexi's breath flew out of his lungs before he could get a single chuckle. 


"Smartass." Janne half-laughed half-moaned. 


The pace was borderline violent, and it wasn't long before both men were spent, Janne rolling to the side to 
avoid crushing his smaller lover. The sound of heavy breathing punctuated the otherwise silent room, and a 
sheen of sweat coated Alexi's entire body. He could feel the throbbing bruise on his neck from Janne's 
attentions. The blonde curled into Janne's side, seeking out whatever contact he could find. The brunette's arms 
encompassed him, giving him what he was asking for without words. Janne kissed the crown of Alexi's head 


lovingly. Janne spared a look at the clock, deciding they had enough time to indulge. 
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"We're gonna be late!" Alexi whined, tapping his foot impatiently. He almost rubbed his face, but caught himself 
before ruining all of the painstaking effort Janne had put into painting it. The brunette would've been livid. 


Footsteps finally emerged from the bedroom, moments later, revealing a tall man with cat ears. Alexi couldn't 


contain his laughter. Yes. He certainly would not be the only one looking ridiculous at this party. 


